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Ha'd always falt v Lo
Of party-~let it risw,
L bi fall.
"Twas not F v the rewarnd
That be hud worked so hard:
[ " Net stall.

But offce he conld bear,

As (o beave soldier 'd woar
Epsuleiis;

‘Which fix his rank, you know,

And 1o the public sheow
What be gets,

1 saw b'm sborily afier that:
He had & kinky hat
g his boad;
His shoes were wors awny,
And kis pocketa seomed ts say:
Nary red.

And loudly ko deciared

That £ ¢ party men he cared

: Not» Joi;

He scorned thetr dirty tricks,

And as for polities,
Twas a plot,

¥olks saw the suddes changs,
And thoughl it wondious strange,

following:
Thesuibor of gusint Uneie Tom
Has gone o Rome, you know—
And there with specisi favor erowned,
Bhe groets the Papal toe.

On inisrnational couritosy
The aheaves of Peace de grow—
8o bending comes the triple crown
To Hatriot Barcher's towe.
 — ) ——

T is wweet to lle spon & downy bed
When mind ucd body wre with t1oll opprest;
'T s swoot, all sllontly to note the red
And rasy huss (et pot the sun.god's rat;
Bweet 10 rapose Lhe threbbing, aching head
" Upon the loriag oos's tried and falthfol breast:
Swoet W sebdue & rival; seeet 1o win
The laurel wreath; and sveot to pecket *tin”
- _"t-

LITTLE GRAVES.

We findthe following beautiful little gem
floating about, uncredited from cxchang-
o8 .—

There,'s many a varant eradle,
There's many an empty bed;
Thero's many s lonely bosom,
Whose joy and light bave fled;
For thiok in every graveyard
Tha Vetle Millucky He—
And every billeck rprosonts
An angel in the oky.
R R G

THE SECOND WIFE.

They wid me he had won before
Another hoart thau mine;

And lald bilp Oret and eallest lave
Upon an sarller shrine.

They said my spirit oft musl griove,
It | myliot weald cast

'ﬁoum,uumdanll
Remembranes of the past.

T heeded not- my burk was lasnched
Witk bis, on fife"s awift tide,

And sarth holds not a happler heart
Than mine—5isscond wile.

I know (hat ba has loved and lost
What life may ne'sr rive back,

The Gowers that bloomad In freshnees onee,
Have withored on bis track.

I know that she, the angel called,
Looks out from you blue heaven,
A watcher o'er ke carth beurd soul
From which hor own was rives.

Togeiher do wo oft recall
This dream of other yours
Nordo | love him less 1o kuow
He ence had eanse for Lenrs.

B Bood Jory, 3
THE

STOLEN NOTE.

BY A RETIRED ATTORNEY.
——

What secems to me tho most remark-
able phase of villainy is, that & man,
himself wealthy, can find it in his
heart to plunder the poor of earni
of hawd weary years. When
rich the rich, it seems not half so
wicked as when a man of humble
means is deprived of his hamble sus-
tenance. [ have often scen theentire
Empcrty of individuals swept away

y a single strokeof ill-fortune; and
more than once have I seen & man
who thought he had a competence,
ruined in a singlo day by some vil.
lain.

The instance which I amn about to
relate, though happily the designs of
the robber were frustrated, is one of
this chnrlcm;;lrheu I:‘ll unscrupulons
person desigued to send misery and
ruin to the family of an humble me.
chanic,

Except that be indulged too freely
in the use of the intoxicating cup.
John Wallace was an honest, hifl
minded and and exemplary man. His

fault hung like a shadow
over his many virtues, He meant
well, and when he was sober he did
well.

He was a hatter by teade, and by
industry and thrift bad acquired mo.
ney to buy the house in wh‘lrh he liv-
ed. He had purchased it several

ears before, for three thousand dol.
Ll", ying one thousand down, and
securing the balance by & mortgage to
the seller.

The m note was almost due

at the timo when the circumstauces
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‘Wallace was ready for I.ho i he
had saved up the mioney, and t

dent,

I always bought my hats of Wal-
Ince, and am free to n; thatthey were
thn_imt hats the city afforded. T had
also done some little collecting and
drawn up someo legal documents for

One day his daughter Annio came
to office in t distress, declar-
ing that her fathor was ruined, and
that they should be turned out of the
houso in which they lived.

“ Perhaps not Miss Wallace," I re-
a].lod u'yf't:' to console her, and give
‘the -jhir, whatever it was, a brighter

aspect.

"‘You know my father, Mr. Dock-
’t "
“1 do, very well."”
“You know his infirmity?”
“1 do; I am sorry for him. There
is not & more honest or better dispos.
ed man in the city of Boston than your
fathor."
“He is very good and kind to us
all, but—"
“T hope his inflrmity does not ren-
der him troublesome at home?”
“No, sir; but people take advantage
of him."
“ What has happened?”
“He had the nondy to pay the
mortguge on the house in which we

live—but it is all gone now."

“ Gone!"'

“You."

“ Lost?"

“I don't know; I supposeso. Last
week he drew out the two thousand
dollars from the bank, and lent it to
Mr. Bryce for ten days.”

“Who is Bryce?”

“Ho is a broker. My father got
acquainted witn him through Geor,
Chandler, who boards with us, and
Mr, Bryce's clerk.”

The poor girl blushed when she
mentioned the clerk's name, and it
did not require much penetration for
me to discover that he was her lov-
er.
“Well, does Mr. Bryce refuseto pay
it?” ;

“ He has paid it."”

“ What is the trouble then?”

i l“ My father says he has not paid
t "

“Indecd ! but the note will be evi-
dencethat he has not paid it. Of course
you have the note?”

“ NO."

“ Who has it?”

“Mr. Bryce.”

“Then of course he has paid it.’
“I suppose so, or hecould not have
had the note.”

“What does your father say ?”
“He is positive he has never re-
ceived the money. The mortage must
be paid to-morrow."

“ Very singular, indeed. Was your
father—"

I hesitated to use that unpleasant
word T knew must have grated harsh-
ly upon the ear of that devoted girl.

" ﬁr. Bryce says my father was not
Just right when he paid him, tho' not
very bad.”

“T will see your futher.”

“He is coming here in a fow min-
utes ; I thought I would just see you,
and tell you the facts before he got
here.”

“I do not see how Bryce conld
have obtained the note unless he paid
the money."

“Nar ly
“ Where did your futher koep the
note 7"

“He gave it to me, and I put in the
sucretary in the front room.” .
“ Did you give it to your father a-

in 7"

g“u NO."

“Who were in the room when you
put it in the secretary 7"

“Mr. Bryce, Goorge Chandler, my
father and myself.”

“ Huve you ever seon it since it was
placed there?,

i Nu“'

“ Has your father?”

“ He says he has not.’

“Yery remarkable.”

“Itis indeed; I know my father
would not tell a lie about it. But he
might have taken it out when he did
not know what he was about.”

“Very likely; but iff he was in a
condition to take it out at all, he
conld understand what he was a-
bout.”

“ [ should think so.”

“What kind of a man is this Mr.
Bryce?"

“1 dont know; George—that is
—George Chandler likes him very
well; only he says he is very close-fis-

The convorsation was here inter-
rupted by the entrance of Wallace.
He looked pale and haggard, as much
from the effect of anxiety as from the
;h:bnuch from which he was recover-
ng.

“ 8She has told you about it, 1 sup-
pose?” said he, in a sad, dispirited
tone.

“She has.”

[ pitied the poor fellow, for the two
thousand dollars was a large sum for
him to accumulate in his little busi-
ness. The loss of it would make the
future look like & desert to him, Tt
would be a misfortune one must un-

dergo to appreciate
lﬁmhleu,p%{ullnuo wns an honest
man, nnd a person of fine feelings.—
Liquor only made him more free and
generous, it only seomed to intensify
the peculinrities of his natare. De
Quiney says that mon are not digguis-
ad by liquor; om the econtrary most
moen are disgaised by sobriety; and it
is when drinking that men display
vheir true eomplexion of character —
Wallace, when tipsy, was never more
truly himself—he was himself inten-
sified— his good and evil traits were
ton times more vigorous than when
he was sober. I liked the man, and
pitied him greatly in his present dis.
troess,
“What do

fou think about it?" he
nkiked gloomily.

ocourred which made me uainted
with the affuirs of the family. But

“I don'tknow what to think.”

seemed no possibility of any acei-,
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“1 confess I Lad been drinking
when I went to his office at the time
ho says ho paid me. And with the
help of Guﬁ I!i\rill never lot another
d my lips.

rﬁlma} with carnostuocss, and
when he uttered the nume of God, it
was reverently spoken, with his eyes
raised to heaven, .

“ A wise resolution, but I fear il
has come too lute,”

“I know he nover paid me. I was
not much in liquor at the time. [ re-
momber very well of going home as
l‘og’nl&rlf' a8 1 ever did in my life. 1
could tell how I passed every mo-
mont of the time.’

“ What passed between you on that
day 7
‘J"Woll, [ merely stepped into his
offico—it—was only day before yos-
terday—to tell him not to forget to
have my money ready for me to-mor-
row."

“ What did he say 7

“ He took me into his back office,
and 1 sat there for some time,"

“ What did he say ?"

“He then left me and went into the
front office, where I heard him send
George out to the bank to draw a
check for two thousand dollars; so 1
supposed that he was going to pay me
then.”

“What does the clerk say?”

“IHe says that Bryee remarked,
when hoe sent him, that he was going
to pay me with the money."”

“ Just 8o."

“ And when George returned, he
went to the front office again, and
took the money, Then he camo to
me again, bnt did not offer to pay
me.”

“ Had you the note with you?”
“No; now 1 remoember ; he said he
supposed 1 had not the note with me,
orlim would pay me. He told me to
come in the next day, and he would
have it ready for me, that,was yestor-
day."

“Well?”

“When I came to look for thejnote,
it could not be found. Annie and 1
have hunted the house all over, but
could find nothing of it.”

“ You told Bryce so?”

“1 did; he laughed, andshowed me
the note, with his signiature crossed
over with ink, and a hole punched
through it.

“1t is plain, Mr. Wallace, (that he
has paid you the money, as he alleg-
es, or obtained frandulent possession
of the note, and intends to cheat you
out of the amount.”

“ He has never paid me,"” replied he,
firmly.

“Then he has fraudulently obtain-
ed possession of the note.”

“Yes."

“What sort of a person is this
young Chandler who boards with
you?"

“A fine young'man. Bless yon!
he would not do aony thing of the
kind! "

“1 am sare he wouldn't!” repeated
Annie, carnestly.

“ How elsecould Bryce haveobtain-
ed the note but through him?”

“I don't know."”

“ What time does he generally come
in of nights?” :

“ Always at tea jtime. He never
goes out in theevening,” replied Wal-
lace.

“ But, father, he did not come home
till ten o'clock the night before you
went to Bryce's. He had to stay at
the office to post the books, or some-
Llnin}: of that kind."”

“ How did he get in?

“ He has a night key.”

“I must see Chandler.’

“1 hope you don’t think he had
anything to do with it."

“[ cannot tell. I should like to seo
him."”

“ Heo is innocent, I am sure!"” said
Annie.

“ No harm in seeing him,” added
Mr. Wallace. 1 will go for him im-
mediately.”

In a fow minutes ho returned with
the yonng man. Chandler, in the
conversation I had with him, mani-
fested a very lively interest in the so-
lution of the mystery, and professed
himself t6 bo ready to doanything

1 .
to forward my views,

“ What time did yon return to the
house on Tuesday night?’ 1 asked
with the intention of sounding him a
little.

+ About twelvo.’

“Twelve 7' said Annie.
not more than ten o'clock.
you," .

“The elock struck twelve as 1 tur-
ned the cornor of the street,” replied
Chandler, positively.

“I certainly heard someone in the
front room at that time,' added Annie,
looking with astonishmentatthe group
around her.

“ We are getting nt something,” 1
said, laughing. How did you get in,
Mr. Chandler?"

The young man smiled as ho glane-
ed at Annie.

“1 did not tell youn about it,” said
he, * for I was afraid it would make
you nervous, and perhaps got an hon-
est man into trouble. [ lost my ightn
key."

“ Eh?"

“1 lost my night key.”

“Go on, sir.”

I began to be deeply interested,

“A watchman happening along, 1
told him my situation. He knew me,
and taking a ladder from an unfinish-
ed houso opposite, he placed it against
one of the second story windows, and
got in that way."”

“ (zood; now who was it you heard
at 10 o'clock?”

Wallace looked at Annie, and she
looked at her lover.

“ Who was it?”

“ Tt was Bryce!" 1 replied.
may depend upon it!"

“The villgin!" exelaimed Wallaco,
taking it for granted.

“He is mean enough to do such a
thing,” added young Chandler, warm-
1

“ It was
I heard

“You

INDIANAPOLIS. INDIANA, FRID

found it. Where did you keep it, Mr.
Chandlor?”

“In the pocket of my outside
cont,”

“ Exactly so!”

I wrote a law yer's lotter—=* domand
against you,” &e——which was immeo-,
diately sent to Bryee.

Cantioning the parties not tuspeak
of the matter, I dismissod them.

Bryce camo.

i Wnll, sir, what have you against
me? he asked stiffly,

“ A elaim on the part of John
Wallace, for two thousand dollars,” 1
replied, poking my hand over papers,
and appearing supromely indiffer-
ont,

“ Paid it!" said he, as short a8 pie-
crusi,

“ Have you ?" said I, looking him
in the eye, as sharp nx [ could possi-
bly bring my optics (o bear ypon
him.

The rascal guailed—I saw ho was a
villain.

. “1 have."

“ Neoveortheless, it within one hour
you do not puly me two thousand dol.
ars, and one hundred dollars for the
tro able you have cansed my client, I
pledge you my word and honor that,
at the end of the next hour, you shall
be ledged in jail to answor to a crimi-
nal charge.”

“ He tarned pale, and his lips quiv-
ored,

“ What do you moan, sir?"

“1 mean wf‘;ul I sny. Pay, or tuke
the consoquences,

It was a bold charge, and ifhe had
looked like an honest man,, I should
not havedared to make it,

“ I have ]mill the note, 1 tell yuu.“
whined he.

“No words!"

“ But listen to reason.”

“1 will listen to nothing,’

“1 have the noto.”

“ How did you got it?"”

“Why, of course when I paid the
“ When you feloniously entered the
house of John Wallace, on the night
of Thursday, February 20, at 10 o'-
clock, and took the note from the sec-
retary.”

“ You have no proof, stammered
he, grasping the back of his chair for
support.

“That's my lookoat. I have no
time to waste; will yon pay, or go to

Jail?”

“1 will pay; for though what you
say is false, I should not even like to
be accused of stealing & note.”

Ho drew the check for twenty-one
hundred dollars, and after begging
mo to say nothing about it, as he tho't
itmightinjurehis roputation hesneak-
ed off,

I cashed the check, und hastened
to Wallaco's house. The reader may
judge with what satisfuction he roceiv-
ed it, aud how rejoiced was Annie
and her lover.

Wallace ipsisted that 1 shoald take
the hundred dollars for my services,
but I was _magnanimous cnough to
take only twenty.

Wallaco kept his promise, aud over
after a temperance man. He died 4
few yoars ago, leaving a handsome
property to Chandler and his wife

e

Tue Paumive Horn—The hdur
is eoming, and it iz a fearfnl and sol
emn hour, oeven (o the wisest and the
best—the hour is voming when we
must bid adieu to the + wihiel
please us, Lo the thmilics we love, the
friends we esteem. Whether wo think
or whether we think nwot. that
which is now warm sad active with
life, shall be cold and wmotionless
denth—the countenanco must be silen
ced, the senses must be destroyed, th
whole appenrance must be changed
by the remorseless hand of onr last
enemy. Wo may banish the remaom
brance of the weakness of onr human
nature;, we may tremble atb the
pect of a dissolution; but oar reluct
ance to reflect upon it, and oar  al
h"lllplﬁ to drive it from our  recolle
tion, are invain. Weo kinow that we
are sontenced to die, sl thongh we
may succeed in casting off for o sen
son the convietion of this unweleome
truth, we noever can Hliin'i)
it. Tho reflection haunts us still; i
Iluillll.‘-i usin soli H:iu'! it tollows ug into
sociely, it lies down with us at night
it awakens with us in the morning
The irrevocable doam has passed np
on us, and oo well wo knaw it,

‘Dust thon art, and unto dust then
shalt return.'— Townsend.
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Frrry CENTE o8 A DoLLAR -—A
in the habit of sending his boots' ont
to be blacked, could not find his Ilnl
ished understandings one day  last
week. He sent his little som to the
darkey's cellurbat hereturned saying
that it was shutup, The gentieman
went himself, and afler rapping some
time, he heard a noise inside.  Pres.
ently a window opened, and Cuffey's
head poked throngh

‘I want my boois," sald the gentle-
man.

Sorry to 'form you massa, dat you
can't hab am, replied Caff. Fac' is,
I is give out, busted, fuiled broke, bus-
ted clean up, split, I is.’

‘But Cuff)’ said the gentleman, ‘I
ceant help that. I must have my
hoots,’

Cuff, finding his eustomer rather
riled up. poked one of his bhoots ont
of the window and said—-

‘Massa, I isn't tellin® no lie,
olean bust, and no mistake;  I'so tn-
kon a i'ventory of my a'fees, amd |
b'lieve on do hovor ob a gentloman,
dat L shall be able to pey fifty conts
on a dollar
o you now.
b('("l..

So gaving he slammed to the win
dﬂ“‘. Il‘;l\'illj{ our friend hlj_;n I;n"'u'
in his slippers, with one boot in his
band—<his filty cents on n dollar.
e o e —

86 When the heart is

Dar it am. Take your

Y :
“When you lost your night key, he

the face is past shame.

, WORALS, TEMPERA

gontleman in Twelfth Stecet, who is|

I |

L is willin® to gib yours |

pust Ihopt,

—— e p—
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L MISCELLANY.
l THETORN POCKET.

NY JANE WEAVER,

C UMy dear,” said Mr. Huston to his
young wifo, as he rose from his break-
fast table, “I wish yot would mond
my overcoat pocket, The day is
pleasant, so that I ean leave the coat
off without inconvenience,”

| *“Very well, nry love,” was the re-
ply, and n moment after the front
‘door closed on the hushand, who de-
parted to the store, where ho filled
the pluce of a responsible dleri.

Mres. Huston rose Lo attend to her
domestic affuirs, and ocoupied in them
soon forgot the torn ecoat pocket.
About noonshe had finished her werk,
and having a spare hour before din-
ner, sat down and took up a late
novel.  In this way she continued to
overlook the torn Eocket until the
moal was over, and her husband had
again loft the house, when going to
look for the overeoat, sho found that
Mr. Huston had putit on, the woeather
having grown colder.

“O! well, it will do to-night," said
the wife. “1 suppose he will scold
when he finds I forgot it; but it can't
be helped now."

The truth was, Mrs, Huston what
is called “a good, easy woman;" that
is, sho never intentionally harmed
any ono, but was only tﬁrmlghtlcu
and forgetful; her sins were those of
omission. Soshe found no difficulty
in dismissing all uncomfortable
thoughts concerning the torn pocket,
and resuming her novel, was soon
|deep in the miseries of the heroine.
| About dusk there came a violent
ring at the bell. It was a magnotic
|ring, a8 it wero, and expressoed an-
\ger,or great tribulation, ifnot both.
(It mado the somewhat narvous Mrs,
 Huston start with a little shriek.
She stopped reading, and listened,

Directly the servant opened the
door, and the step of her hushand
was herd, but heavier and quicker
\than usual. Her heart unaccountably
began to beat  faster. “0O! dear,” she
cried to herself, “what can be the
matter?”

She wns not long left in doubt.
| Her husband came at once in the sit-
| ting-room, emotions of rage and suf-
[fering alternating pereeptibly in his
|face. Frightened at demeanor so
[unusual, the wife looked u[l\, her lips
parted in terror, and unable even to
welcome him as usual.

“See what you have done!” eried
Mr. Huston, passionately taking off
his overcoat, tarning the torn pockel
ingido ont, and throwing the garment
into his hearer's lap; “you have rain-
ed me with your negligence!”

“What, what have I done?’ gasped
his wife ut last, as he sternly regsard-
cod her.  “Has anything happened?”

“Anything happened! Didn't 1
tell vou 1 was ruined? I've lost five
hundred dollars, and been discharged
bocause I lost it; and all because yon
didn't mend my pocket. Nor is it
the first time as you know that you
have neglected to do what you ought.
Yon are always forgetting. I often
Il yon, yon wonld rue it some

to
'!.'I_

But how did it happen? Can noth-
ing be done? timidly said the wifo,
while.

How did it happen? In the most
natursl way possible. I had anote
to pay for the firm, and as tho bank
lay in this part ofthe town, I brought
the money up to dinner; and, on go-
out, put it into my overcoat
pocket, sapposing you had mended
therent. When 1 reached the bank
the money was gone. It was then
nearly throe o'clock.  Almostfrantic,
I came back to within a few hf(‘]iﬂt)fi
the door, hoping to find the money
on the pavomeént It was muadness,
as [ micht have known: bat I leoked
areain and sgain, asking everybody 1
met. At last T went back te the
store.  But the news had preceded
me,  The votary had already been
there to protest the note, and my
employers would not hear a word of
I was dicharged on the

afler a

"
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As he consed speaking he threw
himsolfon a chair by the table, and
buried his face in his hands. His dis-
charge was, indeed, a terible blow.
Without fortuwe, or anything but his
charactor o depend on, ho saw, in
his lass of plice, and the eonsequent
refusal off his employers to recom-
mend him, a future full of disnsters.
And all for what? All becanse his
wife could not remember the simplest
duty.

No wonder, in this hour of trouble
that he turned away from her, and
buried bis face in his bands. No
wonder he folt angrily toward her,
the anthor of this evil,

For a while Mrs, Huston knew not
whut to do. The tears ran down her

|cheeky, but she foared toapproach
| her husband. “He will drive me
laway,”" she said to herself. “Buy I
have deserved it all, I have deserved
it all."”

At last =he ventured to approach
him, and at last he was induced to
Histen,  With many tears she promis-
lt-ti vever to be neglectful again,

| “which she would never forget.”

Nor has she forgotten it. Years

have passed, and the Hustoas are
now comparatively well off; fur after
# while. Mr. Huston obtained another
sitnation, and finally became a part-
'ner in the house.
Bat to this day, when the wife sces
teither of hor daughters negligont,
rwho eillls the offender to her, and tells,
s wo warning, the story of the torn
;N"'J{t'-’.

— i E——

- pEThe Now York Day Book, a
prominent Demoeratic  Organ con-
ains Lhe query: “Cin an opponent of
slavery be a Demoerat?”

It goes on to argue the question titl
it rightly arrives at this conclusion;
that © o Domocrat must be in thelve-
ry uature of things, in favor of sla-

Sy et}

CATION

A SORAP OF POLITIOAL HISTORY,
The following letter, which we take
from the Hamilton [.O] Telegraph,
will be read with interest;

Bids, Telegraph; 1 find
old m’fﬂo’mho letter writ.
ton by Gen, Harrison himself. It
may not, at one time, have been in.
tended for the public eye, but that
timo has passed away, and the distin.
guished men mentioned in the ietter
are dead. Both the men and scones
of that day, are now a of the his-
tory of the country. At the date of
the lotter, from its tenor, it will be
seon that the aspirants for the Presi-
doncy in the campaign of 1836, were
m-mging the preliminaries for the
battle, The war cry was raised: the
combat was deopening. The result
of that olection was, as will bo rem-
embered, the nomination and defeat
of Harrison who, four years later, was
elected with an nvalanche of public
approbation.

Cincinnari, June 25, 18356

Dearsin; 1 think 1 promised that I
would write to you on my return from
Indiana, to inform you what were
my prospects in that State. But itis
unnecessary for me to do so if you
have scon the manner of my recep-
tion at Vincennes, Crawfordaville,
Lafayotte, Indianapolis, Rushville,
snd Brookville. Ionly repeat what
I was told by those who pretended to
know the opinions of their neighbors
when I say to you that in some of
those places Idid not leavea single
Van Buren man except the office hold-
ors, and I personally know that this
exception doos not apply to one of
them.

I was invited to many other places,
but the Court of this county, of which
I have the honor to be Clerk, being
about to commence its session, I was
obliged to decline accepting them.—
Wilg the exception of that at Brook-
ville, at none of the public dinners,
was the subject of the Presidency al-
luded to, and T requested that it might
not be done at that place also, but 1
was over-ruled.

Upon the whole, yon may rely upon
it, that in the event of my being the
candidate, I might if it were allowa-
ble carry a surplus vote of twenty or
thirty thousand votes to the other
States. The Vincennes Gazette, the
Crawfordsville Record, Rushvilie He-
rald, Lafayette Free Pregs, and the
Brookville American will immediate-
ly hoist my standard. Their editora
only wished to give me a_little ‘law’
as the fox hunters say, before the
do sa. The Indisnapolis Joarnal is
timorons, but its jubgement and feel-
ings are entirely with me. It has its
eye upon your }uurnxl or the Gazette
at this place. Why, will you ask,
does not the latter move? I will ans-
wer that there is no aceounting for
the whims of Hammond. Iarrived
here last Tuesday, and the next day he
told me that he was convinced that
the time had arrived for him to de-
clare himself, and that he was goin
to do so. It is not yet done, anﬁho
I have seen him daily since, he has
made no explanation of his delay —
He is decidedly of the opinion that
Mr. Webster can got none of the Wes-
tern States. We have, however, a man
who affects to differ from every bod
elge, and whois, 1 believe, in the hab-
it of feeding Webster's hopes with @n
assurance of suceess. I allude to Mr.
Conover, who with, T believe, adesire
to do right, is about as often wrong
as it was his desire to doso.  Confine-
ed in his conversation and uaint-
ance exclusively to professional men,
to use a vulgar Western phrase, has
not ‘begun to know,' anything of the
character of the Western people.—
Because he meets with intelligent and
liberal men who, contemplating the
splendor of Mr. Webster's talents and
the recent services he has rendered
the country by his defonce of the Con-
stitution, forget his early errors, and
particularly thoso in relation to the
Inte war, persuades himself that such
is the general feeling townrds him.
Nothing however is more crropeous,
There were, from first to last, from
the States of Keutucky, Ohioand In-
diana, not less than thirty thousand
men in the field. Most of them are
now alive and the greater part of
those who aredead have children and
all of them relations, who have heard
the stories of their services and suffer.
ings [real or imaginary] repeated a
thousand times.

Now if we were to take the county
of ,in the State of Kentucky,
which, I beliove, farnished the great-
er portion of the militia and volunteers
in the late war, and bring the whole
population together, and let H. Clay
mount the stump, and describe Web-
ster such as he deserves to be and as
he now is, whatever impression he
might make upon them, it would all
be rendered unavailing, if one were
to read the ple the list of votes
fivon by Mr. ’;:'0 against the measures

or the prosecution of the late war,
such as they appeared in a late Car-
lisle [Pa.] paper, [f st the conclu-
sion, the.yt{'i not raise the hurrab
for the killer of Tecumseh, I will then
agree that [ know nothing of the char-
acter of the Western poople.

At the same time that T acknowl-
edge the superiority of Mr. Webster's
talents, I will not admit that he could
conduct the government better th'nn
[ could. 1 make this remark with
referance to two E‘Mticulnn only, but
which are important, and in which
I would have the decided ad?llﬂ?&

1st. there are several of the first
mon in the Union, who, as I believe,
would not serve in Mr, T&ebster's Cab.
inet, that wonld in mine, solely on the
ground of my greater age and older
rank in the ublican party.

2d. If Mr. W. would receive the
support of the wise and intolligent_of
the party, so would I, [with the assis-
tanee of such a cabinet as 1 could se-
Iu(-tj. with the important addition of
having in my fuvor the rank and file

among my

| very.

the very force which bas given such
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not, ?hopn unbonund tlﬂ: a8 an in-
dication of a disposition to truckle to
mob violence and dictation, 1 am
u.{ﬂ:hg but & Jacobin. Nor is itas
yeot nocessary that a man should be
one, to retain the confidence of the
American roph The error of their
charactor is, they are too confiding.
All that js n to ensuro their
sapport is the creation of a belief that
the measures of their agents are in-
tended to oto their t But
as you say, “Aic labor hoe ext."

W.H HA N.

e above was set up from the
oﬂ[;:ll, in the handwri
Harrison.—Eds. Tel.

of Gen.

A LETTER FROM JUDGE DRUMMOND
Smm: A valued friend of mine has
just presented me an extract of a
communication from Frrraxone
Lirrie, of Greéat Salt Lake City,
Which made its appearance insome
one of the New.Y in which
this high functiona ormonism,
this, Elder of the Days, this
member of the ‘“quorum’ of the
seventies,”" this spiritusl brother-in-
law of Gov. Bmeuax Youso. this
fool, agent and abetter in tho blackest
crimes that the malignent heart of
man can conceive, has had the church
duty/to perform in denying the al-
Iog:ﬂona in my communications to
Attorney-General Brack. In the
first place he asserts theut the books
and records were not destroyed, |
aesert thatthey were, that Mr. LitrLe
well knew it at the time of that black
oa , and that in his capacity of
Elder he sat in judgment on certain
members of the church and cut them
off, for the reason that they expressed
a dOf‘w of dissatisfaction at that
igh-handed outrage of the High
Priesthood of Mormonism.
in he asserts that at the time
that he left Salt Lake there were no
persons in the Penitentiary of Utah
save three Indians, who were con-
vieted in A. D, 1854. This I assert,
is gratuitous and ananmitigated false-
hood, and well-known by Mr. Larroe;
and thatthere wereat least four young
men in the Utah Penitentiary who
were tried and convicted before Erias
Smith, the Probate Justice of Groat
Salt Lake City and County, in March,
A.D. 1866, and severally sentenced
for fourteen, sixteen and eighteen
months; and that, too, without those
men having committed any eriminal
act known to the law books save the

o
tter

Y |Mormon Priesthood, and that they

were in the Penitentiary when he
left Salt Lake City, and that he knew
the fact.

Again: I assert that a man by the
name of Lewis was tried and con-
victed before Grorar PEAcOCK, Pro-
bate Judﬁof Manti County, in De-
cember last, for assaunltand battery,
and put in the Penitentiary of Utah
for !Fve years' time, and that before
he was incarcerated in the prison that
he was castrated by a Mormon mob,
all of which Mr. Lrrrie well knew
and no doubt had an active hand in
this bloody outrage.

Again, he asserts that he never
heard anything of the murder of the
dumb boy, Whitehouse, by the Eng-
I assert
that Mr. Litrue's connection with
that band of Church-licensed pirates

and murderers well-known as Danites | P

or Destroying Angels, is +uch as to
keep him fully an promptlyclmstml
in all the nefarious acts of the Church
and in this case in particular, that
hewell knew that Baxen was tried
and should have been hung for one of
the most brutal marders ever commit-
ted by the hand of man; that the Ju-
rors did find him guilty of murder in
the second degree, and that he, Ba.
KER, was sentenced to the Peniten-

tiary for ten years; was started to the |

Penitentiary in care of Deputy-Mar-
shall AxsoNy Cavnn, on Wednesday,
and was promptly pardoned by Gov.

Youna without ever seeing the in-

gide of the Penitentiary, before the|
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as Mr, Watson bas boen a ministes of
this Church, and was honest enough
Sand fetlacs worth o Bemerte kAnch
san W | fancy
that his statements wpm for
far more real worth than the man
who is still in the meshes of the
Chareh, who is still thognm_ wililng
and obedient tool of the Church, whose

duty it is not only 10 s ?ﬁn Iy thist
th:{h " ‘,t,tho '§l _mﬁa'ﬁe
untrue, but «f ¢ Als duty, to go into
Court and swear that they ure filse
and untrue, which he would asstived.
ly do. s SR

But, Siv, why s it thataﬂnﬂh-

intees under both: Fillmore and
Yierce’'s Administration s0  nleely
agreo as o the disloyalty of the Mor-
mons, and their open and searet pe.
bellion to the laws and instructions
ofltho country? 'l)m';a not the univer-
sal language of all the men. agrecin
this :gf:g:f facts?  Cortain ;?rm!
no man will have the presumption ov
iﬁnumnm.' to take any otherview ol
the subject. Then you must conclude
that those men toll the simple trath
asx far as they go, or that they have all
joined together as enemics to the
trath, . °

Tear up the the graves of n Shayver,
a Havris, and of Babbitt; call togetl;-
or all tho judges, secretarios and In.
dinn ugents, who huve not beey an
der the hanoful inflnence of Mormwon
ism, and in one universal toungae will
they reiterate the same state of stub.
born  fhets  which econstitate now'n
recosd that will yet agitate this hnppy
country from centre to circumivrehce,
The American people, thaulk heavon,
are kKind and bengvoleut to & faul
hence, Sir, those arch-trailops are re
lying on that benevolenoe; and whike
the pareni Governpment deals wath this
Territory as arade child, in lost kingd-
nesy, every offort is being made o
bring into that Territory an elass of
ignorant aliens from foreign countrits
to build up an independent repablie in
the midst of the most beatuiful re-
publican form of Government thateiv.
cilize man ever beheld, and afler ages
will yet point to Ameries as .a stench
in the nostrils of all refined and civil-
ized countries, unless a firm and speedy
stop is taken to suppress that spirit
of organized hostility to oar common
country;aud I, for one Sir, confeds that
I have but little hope of secing this
question fairlyand promptly met by
this Administration; butit will be met
in the pulpit and on the rostrum, by
politiciansin after years,ag s stepping
stone to politieal preferment; \I'E::t
should certainly be avoided; but will
it?

Judge Taney's Negre Convers—The Dred
Bcott Declslon Applied

Slamming the last door of the first
car and o ninf that of the seeond,
the "gentlemanly condaeter’, of the
Noew York train made his appearance
with his bow and smile, and “Tickets,
gentleman, if you please.”

Seated in the front corner, surrouuded
by her personal conveniences, sueh as
a carpet-bag, umbrella, big bundle
little bundle, a fow apples and piocet
of vake,was s colored lady, whose face
the hue ofan inverted saucepun—con.
trasting with her snow-white ivory
and eye-balls, gave that pleasing Afri
can expression which is so often the
type of humor and good nature.

“Ticket, ma'am,” says our condue
tor, with a ecivility regardloss of com
lexion.

“I hasn't got "em,” 8he repliod, “hul
I'se got ‘money any way,” and ilic
began to fumble in her bag, then in
the bundles, searching these articles
through in vain.

“Come, larry up.” exclsimed her
now slightly impatient friend; 1 cim«
wait all day.”

“Bress yer soul, yer don't thiplk |
find everything in a minute; bal 'ye
got money somewhar—rmuast hoin dis
yeah carpet-bag, and she felt i e
pocke. accomlingly for the koy.

“Well, well, I'll pass throwgh, Yl
when ' I get back perbaps vou wi'
have it ready.”

“Yes, sartin,” said Dinal; bus an b

following Sunday; that Hosea Stout | passed along she reached oni e

and John Bair were the lawyers who

defended Baker, and that Joseph A
Kelting was the counsel for the
(Government on the tral; that Lewis
Bronson, Wm. Stevens, Allen Russel,
George Catlin, Johm Cavier, Chas,

Williams, Chas. Price, Jeremiah Hatch |

John Mangum, Warren Snow, Wm.
Holden and Orville Cox, were the
Jurors who tried the case.

Alsu‘n. Mr. Little asserts that the
murder of Col. Babbitt, on the Plains,
last Fall, isall fancy, &c. Mr. Editor,,
I wish it wasso; that Col. Babbitt was
a bad man, and a murderer, no man |
will deny, neither did I expext Mr
Little and kis numerous licensed
coadjutors in crime to acknowledge
that they had murdered Babbitt and
Sutherland, while on the way to the
“peaceful valleys of the mountains;”
but, Bir, it is the base,' and cruel
act, the manner in which it wasdone,
of which I complain. If Babbitt was

{foreshe fonnd her

umbrella, and giving hima poke upon
the shoulder, askéd, *Whit you ;W ain
to charge on freight?

“Freight! what do yon want to k;
that for?"

4 Oause I does; 1'se civil, ain'e |

“Well, five contsa foot; there, don't
bother me any more, but find you
monoy; " and he went his way.

There seomed to be a pecnliay
drollery about the lady's eye apd
mouth, as the one rolled around iy 14
black sea of flesh, and the other apa
od to give vent 1o an in\'uh'm’.u_-.
“yah! ha!” Tt was not long fow b

Emnm. okl with.

drew some coin, which she kept jng
ling in her bands, as she kept wpher
occasional cachinations,

In due time the conductor returncd

'y

‘l'ur his money, and upotjextending

his itching palm, was somewhat ms-
tonished atreceiving the procise sum
of ton vents.

“What do you mean?” he exclaim-

worthy of death, let him be tried by
a constitutional jury of his country,

and not by a self-constituted court, |

known asthe Melchisadec Priesthood, |
or higher law of a Church whose code |
is stained with the theblood of count-
less scores. Babbitt had been in and
out of the Church, as occasion seem-
ed to require, for nearly twenty years,
and attimes, when under the influence
of liquor, told many solemn truths on
the subject and design of Mormonism,

ed. “Tho fare to New York is five
dollars.”

“Yas, yas, I knows dat, for while
folks—folks what am folks—but J'é
nobody; I'se freight, T'is. Yah, yah'
Poor rule as don't work bof wayve
five conts a foot—yeah dey in!'' said
she, extending two ennrmous ambu-
lators for the inspeetions of the von.
ductor and us all, -

The nonplussed. fanctionary steod

among which were the secret oaths
administered tothe male members of
the Church when taking their endow-
ment d , all of which are preg-
nant with trossonable designs; and
for this overt act the poor unfortu-
finte fellow lost his 1ifo, in striet obe-
dience to tho absolute law of the Church
all of which Mr. Little well know,

In connection with this communi-
cation I send you anaflidavit made by
Hiram A. Watson, now a resident of
the city of Chicago, and a gentloman

ho enjoys the confidence of all who
now him (save the Mormons;) and

undetormined for a momeut among
| the shouts of the passengers, until s
iden of r-muprtmti.-wm'.cnrn‘d 10 LW,
as he exclaimed, “Woll, it you are
freight take youvrself offinto the bag
gage car.” But even theére Dinah
was too mueh for him, as she repliad,
“Jus you pick up yer freight il’ you
| want 1o earr am off!™
This settled the point. Thecon.
'ductor vanished, and Dinah offercd o
pious ejaculation
“Lord bress dat ar preme court,
and gin 'em credid for five dollar bill,

(any way!"—{Boston Journal.




